A

e

R

-—_.___,..___.. -

.-
—

oyl

JWhmen,”

“Ih writing letters home, and

PAGE TWO
THE BLUE TRIANGLE

L LL WA A

Lucia pulled  her shawl farther
neross her face and shrank down on
the station platform hench as the solid
blue figure suddenly bent down over
Ber, Excitidly she shook her hend in
answear o the questlon that she conld
not understand. She searched throuch
her red plald walst for the paper thot
Tony hand folded Into a Hitle square
undd glven o hor. The writing on it
it the English that Tony koew nnid she
did not, told the house whare she [ived,
Tony hnd exninined I all 1o her that
wmorning.  He hod told it to her-agnin
at the statlon. Then, wnving his hnt
he had disappeared into the traln wila
the rest of the men. nnd Luocla het

Yoen left stonding oneside the gute,
Thore wore erowile of women poching
Al nbomt bLer,  They were weeping.
%0 Lucla wept, ton,

Lucin bad been berrothed to Tony
In the old country, Five yvenrs hefors,
with a long ticket for New York

gloned Into his insdde pocket, her lover
Bad left her. e wrote (o every lee
ter that he hod made her a home In
the new country.  Her dowry money
had finully provided her own traonspor
tatlon, and for two monthe Tony and
she had heen marelidd, Then he had
dmawn a ticket with a number on It,
and this morning he hnd gone off (o
war,

To the pollecrnun Lucka told nll thexe
things In rapld Itnlinn.  But the po-
Heetnan only tulked buck to her as
rapldly In a lnnguuge that was not
Ititinn, She followed him dombly to
headquarters. An hour Inteér a won-
an wenring Ameriean clothes gently
“ogon tulking to her In beautiful Tk
.

Ttallan Lucla was only one of thoo-
sands of forclgn-born women, Syrians,
Itallans, Avineninops, Russinng, Litha-
anians, Follsh, wha, when the dreaft
enlled thelr men folk to the Ameriens
eolors, helpless  confusipn
what It was gl phont. When wounld
thelr men e bivek?  What did people
wesn wHon thisy told thom they wonld
recelve money  throvgh  the omil?
Whera could they find work that they
kunew how o «dn? © Was there no onp
who could expinin 1t all to them In
thelr own Tang:

The ¥. W\, .

neked In

ige?

rigiddy to offer
nssistunoe, hut It we heof nb value
to offer it in BEoglish,  Consequently
It had to suppily B dorpe of women whio
eonld talk to the fordign-harn woinin

at her own door In " lancsaiees thint
she was used to heacing In the home
Iand. To teseh her Engllsh vns ns

essential a factor In her Ameriennizn-
tion' a8 to find her o Job  Therefore
the war covucll of the Y, W, O, A, ¢
out to find her English,

A yenr bofore the war began In Eu-
rope, the lenders of the Young Wome-
an's Christion assoclatlon foresaw just
such a sitontion, und made reuady o
meet 1t They ‘studléd the nedds of
the lmimigrant. They rrained skt
Anieriean soclal workers to hecome fo
milinr with the home hahits and o
speak the lapgunge of the Lett nnd the
Hungarian and the Gresk and the othe
er forelgn mothers who brought bae
Mes and bundles over from Ellls (sland
to Battery park.

The orgnnizntion Into which (his ex-
periment has developed wns numed
hy the Y. W, C, A, nationul bonrd, *“The
Tnternational  Institute  for Young
In terms which these wom-
m ean understand, 1t 18 teaching the
forelgn-horn hew to sew and cook and
care for the baby.

To girls Hke Itnlian Luela, who con-
fasedly lngered on the statlon plat-
forms when the deaft tealns pulled out,
the W. Y. 0. A Is giving direct as
sistance, Educated European women,
uppolnted (0 the regnlar staft of work:
ors ot the cump ¥, W, O, A, Hostes
Honses nre able to talk to the drafted
nien n thelr own langun e, ngsist them
In ar-
ranging furloughs nod little visits to
the cnmy.

*The Home Information Service for
Forelgn Familieg of Fnlisted Men" 18
doing practienl rellef work for the
wives nnd mothers, The purpose of
the board 18 to help the women folk
left behlnd to understand where their
boys nre and how they are helng treat-
ed; how they need home support nnd
cheor, how to send them comforts, nnd
to keep poee ther selves by learning
Englich and other thinzs, so that when
the hoys come home they will not find
their women  &till very un-Amerlean
and out of sympathy with them,

Food conscevatlon  bulletins hove
heen transluted Into 18 or 10 lnngun ges.
At the factories and munition plants
interpreters nre avallable for the non-
English speaking women by whon the
renl war Industeles of the counley are
belng largety cnrrled on.  In 25 Im-
partant citles Internntional Institute
Bureaus are truinlng American and
forelgn women for full (ime social
sorvice work with forelgners. Twenty-
four tralned women are smployed on
the natlonal nand distelet feld staff of
the Y. W. 0, A. On June 15 there were
106 trained women working at' Amerl
cunization.

' When more thun 76,000 Chlengo men
flled out thelr blue cards for the Sep-
temher 12 draft, Gang Luo Wong ap-
peared nt one precinet hrlnging with
him Mrs. Gang Wong and the thrie
childven. All five wikhed to reglstor.
Thy chirolliog elevk expluined, hut the
Guog Lo Wongs, lml!tn mnny  hroken
Chlnese remonst ranees heford the mas
ter of the family was lnduced to sign
a card without his wife.» Mrs, Wong
conld not speak Bnglish. Whnt would
his fuodly do in o strange eountey I
Gang Loo went 1o wiird Al over thi
United Stutes Chinese and Poles and
Berhk were asking the seme question.
Jt 16 to Just sueh neads thot the War
Counctl of o ¥, M. C. A. Is organ-
taed lo uu unsiniunce, I

ON BABEL'S TOWER

A WALLED CITY
OF WOMEN

A litite suony village has grown up
instde n high wall in France within the
ln=t your. Its.square flat houses stand
in =trnlght even rows and ulong one
slele of the clty wall I8 a long dorml-
tary for single women. There ate many
moere of them than of the furiiiies In
the drab lttle houses, The vilinge Is

full of women—old, young lddle
wed—whise faces, hamils wnd  halr
<iuitly are turning yellow o, the
poveder which 1t 1s sald will eeontuully

efecr Ll
nre e

Ir lungs, But most of them
s und the foet that they

nre i up thelr good looks heir
henlth, aud perhaps thelr lives 6o lie

unitlon faetory, 1% of Hitle moueit 1o
thitin. ‘They have comé into the vonlled

rass it from o ruined villages ang devpes

teted farms with thelr frightened Httle
vhifdron, thelr despalring old people, |
vurrying ol thelr eurthly possensions
In tiny Bundles In thelr [odividual

Haws there 'Is no future; In all
vorid there I8 no interest but the cone
funcst of the Hun.

No one comes Into this Httle wuar
community thut centers pround the hig

tew munitions plant by those who |
| might be

work., Becanse of the danger and the
blighting yellow powder, the work s
lighly pald amd sl the workers are

voliintees,

The women wenr overnlls or apron
some of blnek satecn
nondeseripr. The dult gurh inrmonlzes
with the yellowing faces amd despair-
Ing eyis,

rlriesses, B0

thelr |

THE BLUE TIIIMIGI.E

AT RUSSIA’S FRONT $

The Blue Triangte clubrooms In
Petrograd were In half shadow, A
few senttered candles lung gleams as ‘Copyright, 185,
persistent and as vague ns Russin's u
hope of liberty, A hundred NRusslsn
girls and six young meh were guests
of the tirst Young Women's Christinn
It wns a
wins dark
winter days end 6t three
1 rustriction on
cinidles and Rerosene as

asgacintion In all Russia,
Znin afternoon tea but It
luu'.a]]m'_ the
o'clodk mmd thers (n
the s of
well as of eleotriclty,

Western  Nawspaper
nlan)

It seemed to David that he had al-
ways loved Shirley Dare
ley, realizing thet evident fact from
the time of her schooldays, had been
an imperious aod capricious sweets
heart.

Not that the gipl decelved David by
pretetding afioction  returned. She
had merely necepted his devotlon as

The giris were nmuking merry ever® one bestawlng fvor,

In the gloom of winter, the twillght
O glender
whitefaeed girl with purple-shadowes)
eyes wus morrler than all the rest
Hee wit and ringineg lansti were con-

and the tragedy of Wur.

tiglons,

girl whispured  to
stirred gently

the party. The X. W. (L A

Iuptes hod beon =aviong the sugae for
wonths—putting wshile ot ench  meal
L ane of the two lnps served with the
| coffee In the reastpurant, that there

purty. There wns no bremd.
“Sonva Is not
her pale 1tile

hungry.”

nitonous reply. "It wasn't that”

Intp this modern waolled clty of de-
spale the Bive Trinngle hoas fiyshed the
The ¥. W. (L Al
firer s dhe only recreatlonal center
withife vegeh, The cars woleh  find

fes- ne the end of the lne n mile

i¥, stop running ot seven o'clock to |
tiee. . The elty s three milles

T the factory.
iy prolilem,” writes the Y, W, (L
A, sveretary In charge, “is to keep the
wodngn oectupled In the
fve them ol healthy simusyient so |
thnt thes will foriget thelr sorrows and |
Aeep. physically tired
b playiog™ |
ol tw tell of some of the |

tirst message of hope.

evenings, o

to bl
aur Ifrot

She pows

wonlen anld girls who come to the
foyer:

Fhere Is o pretty Hetle round, rosy-
chesliod girl here who Is jJust heginning

10 sliow he effects of the powder, The
raats of hor hode and her forchead are
a pele yellow. The palms of her hinnly
are o deen harnt orange and her hands
wuedl nrms o bright yellow

*There s an ex-professional dancer,
nn. Inteéresting glrl who t

(R RIIAS e

foyer and helps entertnln the other
girls, There s o professional pinnkst
who does hier bit at the roon and eve- |

ning bours.  There 18 one rough-nml
ready girl who speaks English,
futher was sn Innkeeper Iln northern
Fronce, There 18 a pretty Hitle girl
who 18 engnged to a French soldier

whose

a st Is rejolelng over the five min-
tes ghe hoad with him recently during |

wir fild. His mother Is the care. |

or here and he s one of six sans Iy

the war. Two of them uars
mitituey prigoners, two are civil ;rf‘-{-]
oners in Germinny and two are soldiers
in the trenches, Her home In the
norih of Fronee was desteoyed nmd she I
csenped with o csmnll hpondle of sueh
things s ghe could earry i ber hantls,

“There 18 n sweet-fuced ginl who
wius n lncemnker In Valenclennes, who
crne direct to us from the German-
ridden sectlon nfter n hord experionce
In getting away.”

These nre the women the Blue Tri-
nngle 1= helping to forget—perhuaps
only for an hour at a tIme—the hore
rors that hove blackened thelr hearih-
stones and darkened the world.

YAy fover! the secreiury  writes,
“eonglstz of a hall and twi ZE rHnms
with cemont floors,  One hins o writing
tuble nud paper, pens and ink, sewing
maelines, o cupbongil with tedeups In
I, nlarge table with papers and moaga-
zines, ensy chadrs and my dusk, The
other room hng aoplano, more tibles,
chuirs, troning boards and w Victroln
There gre unfromied Freonch pletures
und Amerlenn and French wir posters
wround the room, The walls are point-
ed gray and whit"

HSatunduy  eveuing= they sing and
dance.  “First tiey have n chorns”
writes the secretory, “such as ‘L Leve
Fasse' or the *Hymne des Avigtonurs' or
gomething equofly theilling, and at the
finel notes of trlmoph o volee ot my
ears begs, ‘Un polka, mees The polla
findshed, thers fs o cul for (e ‘Hymne
Americnin' and v slng the ‘Star-
Spangled Banaer,' (Lu Dreapean Etolie)
In two langonges."

These loyers hnve been extabligluql
In several munltlon centers In France.
Eneh one hns a enfeterin, a recreation
hall nud. rooms Mited up as  rest
rooms, writing und sewing rooms, At
nlght these rooms nre fiHed  with
French girla learning English, book-
keeping e stenography. that they mny
work In the offices of the Amerlican
Expeditionary Forces. In connoection |
with each 1# a lnrge recreation fleld or |
park.

At the request of the French minls
try of war the Young-Women's Chris.
tlan. associntion. hos opened  elub-
rocmss Ber (he sixteen thousanil French
women cmployad g the oMees of the
wur depnrtment, |

Bo steeossiul hus  heen the foyer
work In Freance thet o onll has come
from England o the Awmerican Y. W,
AL 1o bring s Blae Trinngle huts
uugd foyers neross the channel,  The
Enghish Yo W, € A hils esthblished
centers for, niunitions workers on o
smunller senbe. Lot after luspection of
thoe Amerionn work in France e four
English copresentatives (o the Alles
Women's congross in Parld in August,
oMelally requesivd that the Ameriean
Y. W. O, AL unidertuke simllar work in
Kngland,

L Tuetory

the gniety. One of Russin's prentest

slngers stood by the plnno and Hfted
filled with the

up her glorious volee
tears and hearfbresk thnt
peace enll thrills,

They went
muslc was done—tNese snd-eved, half-
starved 1itle guests of the Blue Trl-
angle—for danger lurks In the dark
of Petrograd streets, robberles  snd
murders—sharp little by-prodocts  of

people at

A nntion’s chaod and o oworlld at war

Sonya  liogered  after the  others
waere gone.  Bhe was standing clis
by the secretury-lostess” chule when
ghe turned from Snying goosd-nlght to
the list one of the other girls, The
lugliter had died out of the girl's
eyen and the galety fromw lior volew,

“Will you glve me a
superintendent,” she
“telllng him Tm  attending
here ut night?" She spoke o Freach,
for she kuew no English, and the sed

hote to the
ARKS

rvinsses

retary, no Russinn,
"Yeq, (£ [t will help yon," The see
retary was glud (o glve her such a

note but she
why."

“If he knows the girls are golng 1o
night clnsses he won't put us on the
night shift. He will let us work days

was curlous. “*Tell me

0 we can come. Yesterday 1 nsked
for the night =hift. Today 1 hove
chaniey) 1y wnindg.”

i e SO LIS untlered. Sonvi

hod not been
LIl the bright ltle
an Interest in the work of the associn
tion? Had the friendiness of the
Amerlean  seereturles  reached  hery
Wiis It the musie that bl givin ler
un lmpetus to gtudy toward something
beyonil n fuctory?

“What 1s 1t {hot Interests you?™ the
sevretnry asked ber, "You nre nat in
any of the clnsses now, are you? What
Is It you want (o take up?”

“This wornbng T looked out the fae-
tory window,” and Sonya's volce re-
mipded the seerctary of the call of o
nlght bird before a storm.
the courtyard wns a crowil snd three
Juen were kliled,
lice—tha Dolshevik  pollee,
stood there und watched.
thoy were onnrchists,
brother. Another wns my sweethenrt,
I enme here tonight to forget. But |
ennnot forget, . Always I will remen-
bher. I want nothlng now hut to cur
ry on thelr work, and to do thal T must
study and learn—I must learn English
and mupy other things, 1 want to go
In all tha clnsesy,
the factory knows I do that, he will
holp,  He will let me work days."

In the durk, the bunger, the cald,
and the terror of Petrogrend,
Triangle 18 sending out fts shinlng In-

in nny of the colus<is

party given haer

while 1
They snld

vitation to the bewlldered wamen ang |

young girls of Russlp. It 1 offering
n little onsls In the midst of the
chnos where they may come and rest
ond  relax, play gumes, lsten to
gausin. study English, French, stenog-
raphy, hookkeeping, or musle, and us
one tired girl expressed It, forget for
the moment that they are In Petro
grad, Most of the girls who guther
at the slgn of the Blue Triangle ure
bookkeepers and stenographers, but
scattered among thew are factory
gltls, domestica, and girls who never
have worked.

“Tn Petrograd and elsewhere In
Russln,” says Miss COlarisan Spencer,
world seerctary of the Y. W. C. A,
who started the work In Ruasia, "girls
formerly employed In government of-
fices come to uws who have struck
ngninst the bolshevists, They're out
of jobg, They're hungry. One girl
told me she couldn't take gymnasiom
waork, It gave her such an appetite.
But they refuse to return to work fnr
the bolshevista"

Miss Helen Ogden, one of the Y. w.
Q. A, secretarles who wix foreod 1o
lenve Petvogrnd an aeconnt of the Gers
min advanes, weltes home that s “It's
ke living on the scroen of o melos
dramns to be In Rossn.  Bolleis and
shootlng are almost ox fmllinr streey |

"Bonya Is wonderfol wnlght,” one
nibther as  she
Intn her tes the one
lamap of =ugar doled out curefully for

ReCTe-

n hit of swoet for this (rst
drinking her tea,”
admilrer went on, “yet
ehe foluted this morning at the fae
tory and the forewoninn sald she was

“We're all hungry,” was  the mo-

Something stopped the laughtor and

tnlk suddenly  but the bBosh that fell
In the dimly It room wis a8 Joyous as

away early when the

“Down in

Killed by the pn-l'

One was myi

If the foreman at |

the Blue |

The country town had been unuasu-
ally quiet that summer. Duvid's pres-
enee on: the shadowy poreh wns wel.
comidd, ax lonclluess  welpomes  com-
mantopshiln. Most of Falrlands' young
men had gone o war, while young
women  of  Bhirles's  dcquanlntunce
it diversion In vaentlons
where,

LR ol

“If vou would not he &0 dgreenhle
and kil she told him complexly, T
belleve T might cnre for you—teally."

Diwlid saulled ; to be sither disagree-
nokind to Shirley would  be
un  dmpossihiliny. So he decided to
sueritice 0 few ‘of these ldyliie
I absenting himself from her prees
ence, in the  hope  that  “absence
might make Shirley's bheart fonder

When  separntion  beesme unbenrs
nhle, and he began the homewnrd trip,
It was In n strange spleit of apprehen-
slon,  Anxionsly hig eyes gnzed nhend

ithlvy or

duys

to the little poreh: then he under
stoanl.

Shirley wus thore In her white froek
il beslde her n tall young man

“Whore lhind the fellow ecome from’”
Davidd snvngely wondered, ss he walk-
ol np the nnd wll ar ones Lis
newly  DBoueht  sult seemed
nnd his own hilk clumsy In cstnpnris

on with the stranger's fanltiessly elad
Fisre

i,

common

"Why, how do vou do? sald Ship

Thers was new formallty in e
extension of her hnnd
“Very woll," answered Dnvid i}
tEedl Anto. silenes Shirley Intro
 the men.

1 i 1 Her
miin yrilal ¥

Falelands dall: |

fant imnpres

Ay ) neen woing her pred-

I mientaily declided, to pre-

Lrppirdeesl o) She atid the foy-

tHorney appearsd to be on the
friendliest terms

As weeks slipped by and the three

vere much together, hope snd fenr

strugeled perplesedly In David's heart,

There were moments—brogihless mo-
ments—when Shirley's eyes seemed fo [
sevk his with a new tender question. |
Agnin, she would turn. vaguely trou- |
Wed, to that other manly, admiring
fuce, 8She was welghing herself, Tm
vil knew, tryving ta find the pnsver

tu the problem «° Ler heart. He 0
lided to go Bael o the ¢élty, to sepre!
the record of ¢ W <trunger, whi hod
eame with triumpliant self-contdenee
nmong them.  And the man prove !
he all that he had represonted. and
more. For John Webster had lnld no
olalm to the weanlth that wns his, or

to the envinble name of his famlily.

So there In the elty David fought n
Varent fight, nnd the unselfish love of
hig Tietimes trlumphed It Shirley
were even now hesitnting botween the
two men In hep heart, he, David wonld
o nway forever,

When he returned again to Fale-
Inndg n new Hght shone in his eyoes,
and Shirley eonid not know that It
was the lght of renunclution. John
Websier's  ®ealdy smile had  dizap
pearcd—ilie wtmosphers of the little
poreh  that  evenlng seemed fraught
with n vital elemént, 2

Quietly the three sat talking until
the hour grew Inte. Then very wenrlly |
David nrose, There were new lines '
fthout his mouth, and lis face wis
white. !
] “Good-night," he sald slowly, “nnl
| it may be good-by., 1 have been exnme.
[ Ined In the city and they find me’ In
A 1 conditlon to fight, so—1 lave
enlisted for thi wir., We lenve o
Leamp In n few dagys—then over the
witer,” !

His twa lsteners were silent—Da-
vl Inoghoed softly,  “Nothing heroln
nhour i, you onderstand,” he pdded
| “bound to be called Iater, Just antle-
Ipated the thing." ]

“Oh! David," Shirley murmored, T
ean't think of you golng off like that."

She put her hand to her thront dis
i tressed, then quickly turned ns though
secking comfort from the other man,
John Wehster drew a deep breath,
then put forth a steady hind,
“Good-night, lUttle Shirley Dare," ha'

sald. “With me, also, It may mean
good-by, A business trip carries me
to California tomorrow, My stay there
will undoubtedly be prolonged. 11
thunk you for the kindness of your
hospltallty.” !

As he paused, the girl stood looking |
up at him, hurt Incredulity on her |
features,

“Good-by," John Webster repented.
Down the broad road the rivals
wilked together. “You love her,” Da- |
vid burat out; “why—then, do you go |
awny?"” |

The lnwyer turned and smiled Into
 David's win face, “There 18" he re-
Cinrked, Ya low of compansation, Can
san tell me why von should give up
all that you have, for my sake? Yon
wny Heght In my place, because u few
years bar me from servico. But the
wamnn you love—she sholl he free lﬁ|,
Arees ol dvdns of Hier horo. When youo |

sounds hgee a5 the cling of the steeer | PeORR e wlit e here engerly walt-

lenr and the honk of the sutomoblle ut
khmr:e. Here wa learn o lve and work
under frequent shootlng and street
batiles nnd to flee anly when we nre

JSold by the authorities that we must” '

Tng.* ‘
Davld cought John W, hum!

In a mighty geaep, then

umanumuua«wnmm

And Shies |

Friday, October 25, 1918

and Mes, J. A, 'Wiilismwon, d.m. )

ham, Ky,, und is mourned
nntl.uhrolh» mluters

'HEAD AND-NOSTRILS
STUFFED FROM COLD

“Pape's Cold Gnmpnund" ends a cold
or grippe in a few hours.

m
the Red Cross of Martin county
Chapter do hereby extend to the be-
mvd fmily our Joving and heart-
falt wympathy, and we do cotmesd
thom to the great heart of our Hea.
venly Father who loves and cares for

Your ecold will break and =il griv | all,
misery ond after taking & dowe of w,
Pape's Cold, Compound” every two
hatre uatil three doses ave takers

It promptly opens ologsed-up hiom-
trils and mir passnges. in haeadd,
stops nasty dipeharge or noke rin-
ning, relleves mlek hadache, dallne
feverishtieons wore  throat, anbezing
soroness ol stiffness

Dan't stay stuffed oup! Quit blow
ing and snuffling! Ease yopr throb-
bing hoad-—nothing elas in the wurld
glves xuchi prompt eelisf at “Pup
Cold Compound,” which cogts on'y a
few cont it any  drig ore
nets without amdlstaneod, tastes
cept no substitute.

M. i'lhiah. Chalrman,

A WOMAN'S BACK

The Advice of This Louisa Weman is
of Certain Value.

Many a woman's back has many
aches and pains,

Oftttmon ‘tin the kidoey's fanlt

That'n why Doan's Kidney Plls are
so effective,

Many Louisa wormen know this,

Fead what one has 1o say about it

Mrs. Nun Bogge, Lock Ave, says:
| *A few yoard dgo | was puffering with
kidnoy wounknoss and my back was

The Marvtin County Chapter of AL | wonk and Tame. 1 had & dull, constant
R wuffered the jows of s first | gehe through the small of my back
memive In the death of Ewart Wil | and waa dizsy. I had nervous spells,

Wir e

RESOLUTIONS OF RESPECT.

lamson, too, and was genernlly weal. A fow
Ewart’'s death war due to an acdl- | hoxes of Doan's Kidney Pllls, howey-

dent that ocourred at Sprigg W. Va | v, were entugh to cure the complaint

whero he wis omployed and they helped me n every way.

He wus o bright, generous, lovable
voung man and would have reached
hin majority had he lived until Mny
3, 1ms

FEwart was the oldest son of Mr

Price d0e, at all dealprs. Don'l sim-
ply ank for n  kidney remedy—get
Dosin's Kidpney Pillls—the ssipne that
Mra. Boggs had. Foster-Milbura Co.,
Mfgra, Buffalo, N. Y.

Fat without Fear of Indigestion!
Instant Relief for Bad Stomachs

When your meals hit back,

When what you eat turns sour,
forming acicla, gases and indiges-
tion.

Magic relief. No waiting!

The moment Pape’s Diapepsin
reaches the stomach
ness, acidity, heartburn, dyspepsia
and indigestion ends,

all the somur-

Upset stomachs feel fine,

Costs so little—Any drug store.

urset? Pape's Dmpepsin ONYOUR PEEY

“We'll take it Home
in the Car”

The average motor car is paying its way
now more than ¢ver before,

It is helping to make up man-power
shortage by saving time,

—by taking part of the burden of storé
deliveries,

—by relieving freight and passenger con-
gestion,

Make your car as useful as possible.
Make it as economical as possible. /

Equip it with United States Tires for
greater usefulness—more continuous service
—utmost mileage at minimum cost.

There is a United States
Tire scientifically designed
for every type of car, 5

You will find the right tire
for your car at the nearest
United States Sales and Su'v

ioeDepot.

| United States Tires




